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Miscellany.
Tbe Ulln Hff.

Whcro ahall wo fiod the Lord?
Where acek Ills face adored 7
la It apart from men,
In deep nequcitercd dm,
Iiy Jordon'a desert flood,
Or mountain solitude,
Or lonely miatic ahrlur,
7 hat Heaven reveala the Life Divine ?

Whcro ahall we trace the Lord?
Twai at the festal board,
Amidst tho innocent mirth
And hallowed Joya of earth,
Clone neighbor, aide by aide.
With bridegroom and with bride,
Whilst flowed the cheering wine,
That rat appeared the Life Divine,

What aa the blest abode
Where dwelt the Bon of Ood 7
BetMe the busy shore,
Where thousands pressed the door,
Where town with hamlet fled,
Where eager trade plied
There with Ills calm design
Was wrought and taught the Life Divine.

What were the soula lie aouftht 7
What moved Ilia Inmost thought?
The friendless aud the poor,
Tbe woei none else could cure,
Tbe grateful ilnner's cry,
Tbe heathen's heavenward sigh
Kach In their lot and line
Drew forth tbe Love and Life Dlt lne.

Where did II rest the whlhj
His most benignant smile?
The little children's charms,
That nestled In Ills arms.
The flowers that round II lm grew,
The birds that o'er llltn flew,
Wrre nature's sacred aifrn
Tu breathe the apell of Life Dili lie.

Where shall the Lord repose,
When pressed by fears and foes ?
Amidst the friends lie lovts,
In lletbany'a dear groves,
Or atthe parting feast,
Where yearning host and guest
In converse sweet recline,
U closed In peace the Life Dlrinc
O Thou who once didst come
lu holy, happy home,
Teaching and doing good,
To bless our dally food J

Oompaislonatlng mind,
That grasped all human kind.
Even now amoncst us sblue.
True glory of tbe Life Divine.

I Iran MiUliy,

DA UK DAYS,
London, on tbe very hottest of July days,

U not, jiernaps, tho plnco of all othtrii w Litre
one would choose to live, nlunys Minriokiiii;
Hint the poner of choice wire lift with uk.
We bhouUi fltld the filnre on the pavcuuntH
nud on the white houses, tho close, opprcK-hiv- e

atmosphere, the broun and withered
grass in tho Miuarti;, perfectly insupportable
after a few duyn, and we should fly to Cowes
or Hyde, to Norway or New York, for ihauge
aud refreshment.

lint if, like l'olly Marker and "the boys,"
we were moneyless, homeless, friendless, e

tho Kreat Hub Ion, we should probably
spend the July days as she did, and revel, at,
the boysuntd to do, in the "jolly htat."

l'olly was the eldest of the family by four
years, and, if jou care to look at her, as she
stands chliKiliK to the rniliuKH of the Bipiaro
Rurd( lis, I think you will agree with me that
there is something in her face that makes you
wish to look again. Straight soft hair laid
smoothly on each side of a narrow head, sur.
mounted by a suubonnet ; n wide, vad mouth
and humorous ejes that belie, by their sud.
den t inkling glance s, tho story of the face.
Tho eyes are n family feature, moreover, on-
ly Diek's lire larger, aud the lashes that shade
them are more indisputably Irish, aud are
rolh's pride. Dick is standing, with his
hands in his pockets, leaning against a lamp-
post whistling, while the baby lies lazily ut
his feet, sucking tho brushes out of his shoe-bUc- k

box for the whole family are waiting
for a job.

Suddenly Polly, who has been gazing in-

tently and wistfully nt the geraniums in the
Stpjare, and making believe she is a lady and
this is her own garden, drops her hands hast-
ily from the railings mid retreats backward
toward the boys as tbe Stpiaro gardener
shakes his fist at her from tho iuside. "And
ifjou could give me a few flowers for the
evening. Stanley," sho sajs, in a loud clear
voice for she is still "making believe" that
this is her own gardener "I shall bo much
obliged."

"Oh, I say, Tolly," says Dick, remocstrn-tingly- ,
as the baby sets up a howl of anguish,

"you're just treading on him, you know, and
you should just look where you are going,
you know."

Tolly's dream thus rudely disturbed, shu
became prosaic instantly ; picks up the box
she has upset, gives tho baby an aeluiouitory
ship, and thumps him down on the pavement
some two yams further off, where he tries
pritately, in a silly, whimpering way, for
some minutes, and then begins a laborious
progress toward the blacking-bo- again.

Suddenly out of Green street, over which
the afternoon shadows were folding down, u
horse came picking its way daintily into qui-

et, svinuy Orosvenor Square. The horse was
a wicked looking chestnut, anel it came up
the centre of the road, tossiig its pretty head
and stepping high with its four

feet. The whole family rose with one
accord, and l'olly pointed out tho beautiful
creature for baby's admiration, but Dick hail
caught sight of the rider aud was standing
motionless. The rider was a lady young
enough in reality, but old to Dick, to whom
twenty-on- e lay in such a very dim future.
She sat her horse well aud lightly, looking
straight between the delicate, sensitive ears.
She had golden brown hair that the sun
I'aught aud gilded into a glory, aud she had
brown eyes that lighted upou the children
presently as they stotxl watching her. Her
groom had just turned the corner as she beck-
oned to Dick and handeel him a letter.

"Will you drop that into the letter-bo- x for
me'r'" she said, "and here is sixpence."

Dii-- took the letter, touchiug his ragged
curls to the sweet eyes and shining face ;
then lie elosed bis hand on the money, and
darted across the road to drop tho letter into
the box.

The lady turned and called out, "Thank
)ou," as she passed him, cantering out of the
S.piare, and smiled again, leaving Dick gaz-
ing after her entranced.

"What a beautiful lady!" he Bald", going
back to Polly's side with ft bigh.

"Yes, very pretty," said Polly ; "and, my !

what a horso !"
"Sho had such a low voice !" said Dick,
"Yes, precious low," said l'olly; "I

couldn't hear a word she said. My! how
could she come into the Square)
like that? wouldn't I have been a.cauteriug,
just!"

"Hadn't we better go homo?" ventured
Dick, presently; "there's no use standing
here all day."

"How much did she givo you '(" said prac-
tical Polly, stretching out her hand to touch
the one that covered the sixpence.

"Sixpence," said Dick, opening bis fingers ;

but there was n mistake somewhere, foriu the
middle of his hot little palm lay a shining
sovereign, and all the glory of tho sinking
sun soemedtollicker in littlo shafts of light on
the piece of gold.

"Shut your hand tight," said Polly, in a
breathless whisper "the gardener, you
know, and we'll go home."

"Hut mayn't wet spend the sixpence ?" said
Dick, aggrieved, while his lips eiuivercd
"just fere dinner, l'olly i"

"Of course," said Polly, sharply; we'll
change it and havo dinner, aud keep the
change ; only don't cry, Dickie, and if you'll
take baby, I'll carry the box."

They sauntered along, in a little procession
of three, all down (Ireen street and into a
dirtier, drearier part of the town dived
down side streets and alleys to a little dinner
shop that Polly knew, where the procession
stoppeel.

"Two slices of bread and two bacons,"
said Polly, to whom the possession of the
sovereigu imparted A novtl dignity ; and a
ha'porth of milk, and this to change, Mrs.
Nixon."

Mrs. Nixon rung the coin down on the
counter in 8 business-lik- e way, and then
looked, sharply at Polly for a minute, and
saidi

"You're rich, orn't you, my dear? and
where did it come from T'

"Oh, we've got it to change," said Polly,
"and we're to keep the sixpence."

"Well I you're honest children," said Mrs.
Nixon kindly, "and take after your mother ,

so there's your dinners, and there's the change
nineteen blessed shillings and a sixpence."

They took tho slices of bread and bacon
out into tho sunshine, and nto sitting on tho
pavement t and they fed tho baby by turns,
while Polly kept the money tight lu her
hand ; then, when the feast was over, they
rose slowly up, and went away down the
dark alley, whcro men and women stood
about in discontented groups, up a creaking
wooden stair, to n door, of which Polly had
tho key, and tho other Bide of which they
called "home."

It was a room that, to unaccustomed eyes,
would have looked very blank and rmro and
desolate, for the bed was only n long low
wooden frame with n checked quilt upou it.
Tho table was a box, and other furniture
there was none, save a couple of rough stools
aud n cupboard ; but over tho mantel shelf
thcro was nailed up a little gallery of por.
traits, with a setting of china ornamcuts n
faded daguerreotype of a pretty woman with
n baby in her arms, a common photograph
of a lad in hussar uniform, with "For Denr
Mother," scrawled beneath it, and an nlartn.
iug black head that bore tho nauio of "Fa-
ther" though the eyes must have been teu-d-

and loving indeed that could havo traced
nny resemblance between that startling out-lin- o

and tho tall, quiet consumptive man,
who had lived, out his weary life among the
uncongenial souls in Crowe's alley.

Well, it had uot affected him so very much
after all, and they were kindly people in their
way. They used to step on tiptoe, when
they remembereel, past tho door of tho room
in which ho lay proppeel up by pillows, gaz-
ing patiently out at tho sunrises and tho sun-

sets that just glimmered o.er the roofs of
the other houses. When he died, aud tho
"missus" frttteel for him, anel money was
slow to come in, they cheered her up, aud
helped her, these rough folks, nntl forgot
that they used to consider her "fine" when
they brought her "just a drop of gruel,
dearie," or "a slice of bread for tho childer,"
and sat up for an hour or two when the fe-

ver came uion her, and saw that she was de-

cently buried when she elitd.
After that time was a miserable blank to

l'olly for some weeks. Tho baby was fret-
ful, anil Pollv's arms were unaccustomed, for
mother useel to nurse him always ; end Dickie
used to cry at nights a good deal, until the
folks in the alley clubbed together aud
bought him a blaekiug-box- , and ho began to
earn pennies, lly that time Polly had learn-
ed her way to the pawn shop, nud the room
was beginning to look empty, and tho chil-

dren were not so neat us they bad been; but,
through all the misery nnel lone liness anel
want, there was something beautiful growing
iuto tho little home a kind of glory spring-
ing up in Polly's life that made it grander
and nobler than it used to be, when she was
little and selfish, ami mother cure it for her.

Tired and worried, she sat down this eieu
ing ou one of tho broken stools, and hushed
the fractious baby to sleep, softening her
voice to a kind of mournful hum, while
Diekie leaned aguinst her knee listening.
Then she laid him softly in the bed, and
tucked him in, aud sheauel Diekie took down
the ragged II. lie aud rend a verse, aud then
sat up for n long lime in the darkening room,
looking out of Urn narrow window nud think-
ing. Well, Diekie was thinking of the lady's
face he bail seen in Grosienor Square, aud
of the nineteen shillings and sixpence: and
Polly, with her tangleel head hiiel down upon
the sill, and her tireel hands crosseel on her
lap, was woLeleriug where the pennies were,
to come from and if She
raised herself suddenly, anel went our to the

e to lean her heed upou the wall un-

der mother's picture, as she had a habit of
doing whin she wus ery tire el. Hut if it
must go too? if she must ceime in tireel
some evening, and hae lm u other to go to,
eieu a pieture if she must wake up in the
night, nud creep ener the sleeping Lojs, and
hae no spot on the wall to which to turn and
be comforted? "Why, then, I must bear
that too," thought Polly, "aud I shall grow
used to it."

"Polly," said Dick, suddenly, "uhere's the
"money

"Oh, I've put It in the box," said Polly
"elown at the very bottom; and we must
take it out with us every elny, Diek, until we
see la?r again, you know, to give Iiit the
change."

"I shall go to lied," said Dick, yauuiug:
"help me, Polly, I'm so tired."

So Polly forgot henelf and her own troub-
les, and helped hiui to undress; und then
she drew the curly head on to her tired shoul-
der, aud Fang to him as she had to laby until
he fell asleep. And if her arms ached as she
gently laiel him elown, ami if she fell asleep
over her prayers, and if Iho restless baby
kept her wakeful till the gray morning dnwu,
who nas to know it save He who neither
slumbereth nor sleepeth, and, perLnps, the
deai! mother whose name she sobbeel in her
sleep beforu the sun fell ou hir face and
n oko her 'I. . . .

So the hot July days came nud went, and
brought pleasure as well as pain to the little
room in Crowe's alley.

The room was emptier than tier, ami food
was scarce and bread was elear ; but then ba-

by was beginning to walk, anel the sun was
not so hot, so that Dick was not so tired and
cross ; and Polly, in her love of making be-

lieve, had developeela talent for mimicry that
caused many a shrill laugh to echo through
the empty room, and even to find its way
down the crooked stairs iuto the court.

"Set the door open, mother," littlo Hilly
O'Flaunigau, the cripple, used to say :

"there's l'olly Marker at it again." Aud if he
could Lave crept up to the children's garret
be would have seen Polly with the blanket
tied round her as a skirt, aud feath-
ers iu her hair, uiakiug believo to tbe admir-
ing Diek that she was the ludy of (irostenor
Square going to court.

She laughed more than she used to do at
first, this brave, l'olly ; but when the play
was ende-d-, and the boys were in bed, hav-

ing laughed themselves to sleep over their
supper, l'olly would turn resolutely away, put
her share auay iuto the cupboard, aud creep
cold and hungry between the blankets. So
ns the days slid into weeks, aud the autumn
weather set in, Dick grew stronger aud
healthier, and the baby flourished ; but the
folks in Crowe's alley shook their heads over
Poll' thin faco with its hectic flush, and
said aside to oue auother that bho was goiug
tho way her father did, aud no wonder, poor
lamb !

Hut Polly was very happy; her life was
such a busy oue, and the boys so good, that
the void iu her heart was being gradually
filleel up; anel even when tho day came that
she had to stand ou tiptoe and take dowu the
peacock's feathers and the pictures aud the
chiua ornaments ns a last offeriug to the
pawn shops, bhe found that she had uot time
to be so very miserable, after all.

She sat ou oue of the stools with the pic-

tures in her lap, and made the boys kiss
them, aud, just for a minute, tears came to
her eyes when Dickie, kissing the black
head, obediently, looked up to ask, "Hut who
is it, Polly r"

"Why, It's father," bald Polly, "and dear
mother, and you, Dickie, when yon were a
weo thing like our baby, and Willie our r,

Diek, that died." And Dick said, "Oh
yes; I 'member," and turned away to. play
horses round tho empty room, while Polly
sat on, with all her household gods in her
lap, and tears in her frank blue eyes.

"I thought Dick would havo remembered,"
Bhe said to herself ouce; and then bhe gath-
ered up tho pictures and took theut away to
the shop, locking the door behind her.

And all tho time that the funds wero get-

ting lower, and the winter weather was set-

ting in, and pennies were getting scarcer, the
nineteen bhillings and sixpence lay in the big
box by night aud in Polly's pocket by day ;

only, one evening, when tbe landlord had
taken away the box as part payment of the
rent, and things were looking so serious that
the neighbors began talking of the "House,"
Polly took the money, and having nowhere
else to put it, laid it out in littlo heaps upon
the mantel-shelf- , and she and Dick sat down
aud looked at it.

Uaby was fast asleep in bed, the church
clock outside had just boomed out ten on tho
frosty November air, and most of the lodgers
were quiet for the Crowe's alley folks went
to bed early j Polly sat with her thin cheek
resting on her hand, and Dick was lying on
tho ground at her feet, when suddenly the
boy said, "Let's count it. roily."

She must have known instinctively to what

ho was alluding, for, though she started, sho
rose without a word, and, with sternly fingers
laid the shillings sido by sielc along the mantel-s-

helf. "Nineteen shillings," she said,
slowly, "and tho sixpence."

"It seems hardly worth while to leave the
slxpenco there," said Dick, lu a hurried whis-
per, "does it Polly V If It were ours"

"If it wero ours," said l'olly, with bright-
ening eyesj "we'd havo a good dinner

Dick, and not cheap bread, and we'd
give baby milk without water in it."

"Aud if it were oil ours 1" said Dick, Mill
speaking softly.

"If it wero all ours," interrupted l'olly,
with a strango look darkeuing over her face,
"wo would bo happy, Dickie, wouldn't we ?
Something to cat for a whole month till
Christmas and something over."

"Oh, every thing," said Dick, "l'olly"
and ho dropped his voice until had to
stoop to listen "couldn't wo just- - bjrrow it,
you know, for a mouth or so? If it wero
ours" And his littlo childish band stole
out and touched tho first shilling on tho shelf.

l'olly had been sitting ns ouo in n elreniu,
but at the touch she seemed to awaken. Tho
new dark look that had been creeping over
her faco chance el and hriirhteueil ns she
jumped up and put Dick's hand somew hat'
roughly aside. "It were ours, wo d spend
it, Dick," she said ; "but as it is, wo'U just
keep it safe till wo see her."

"Hut if wo never sec her?" said Diek,
whimpering and half frightened.

"Never mind that," said Polly, dicidedly
"if tho worst comes, Dick, anil we have
nothing, why, there's alnays the House."

"Hut n work. bouse," objected Dick.
"Well, wo havo to work anyway," said

Polly, with practical common. sense, "und we
may as well work in a house ns not that's
my joke, Dick."

Dick laughed, as be always felt bound iu
honor to do at Polly's jokes ; and, hnlf nu
hour afterward, he was lying fast asleep,
with long lashes shading the wistful eyes, and
the money quite forgotten ; but Polly, re-

membering tlie temptation, kept the shillings
alnays in her pocket for the future, and went
to bed that night with one other trouble ndd-ee- l

to her careful life.
Hut they did not come to the "House,"

lifter all, for, when the children had gone to
bed thitt night, Mrs, O'Flaunlghnu held 11

council of two In hir room, and decided that
she eould work with an easier mind by day if
Polly were there to tend Hilly a bit, and give
him what he needed.

"So I'll pay the rent of tbe room," Mrs.
O'l'launlgbuu said," and I don't doubt they'll
pick up enough to get along for the winter;"
for Mrs. O'Flaimighnn was looked upon as a
moneyed woman in Crowe's alley.

So it chanced that morning utter morning,
whin Diek had gone out with his blacking-bo-

to earn the daily bread, .Polly would go
singing down stairs with the baby to bright-
en Hilly's room with her patient, cheery
ways and pleasant face, as she had bright-
ened her own home: and Hilly caught the
iuftction, nnd grew to wonder how he had
ever thought tho days long, or the pain in his
back too terrible to bear, for Polly could
show him so many nny of making tho time
puss. She could make bnsktts out of nuts,
and mice out of apple pips : she could sing
and chatter uhile she worked about; and.
best of nil, when the sunshine died out anil
her work was over, she could pin up a corner
of the blind, just to show the red light
over the gloomy alley, and sat holding his
feverish band iu hers, telling him beautiful
storii'H, with the quiet baby ou her lap ; only
sometimes she had to stop when she coughed

she bad groun to cough a good deal lately
nnd then they would all sit quite quiit un-

til Mr. O'FUunighan enme bustling in, or
Dickie's whistle sounded ou tbe stairs, and
l'olly hud to run out nud spend the peunies
he had earned.

"She's not a bud child," Mrs. O'Flannigh'an
said to Hilly, as she stood one evening watch-
ing the slight figure toiling wearily up stairs
with the baby "better than most, I fai.cy."

"Why, mother." said Hilly, flushing nt the
faint praise, "she's more than that she's
beautiful."

"They were a pood lot always," went on
tbe woman, standing by the window, with
her rough arms e:rosed. "The mother was
a likely woman hut fine."

"How fair " asked little Hilly, sitting up
iu bed and listening attentively."

"Ob, they thought a deal of themselves,
for they'd come down iu the world the
Markers: but they were quiet folk, and when
they got poor and ill we wire a!i sorry for
them, und helped them ou a bit. Good qui-e- t

creatun s, but too fine for Crowe-'-s alley."
"Hut l'olli's not fine," said Hilly, with u

sob in his tnice.
"No, not fine, but too good for Crowe's

all tho simie one of the kind that's
aboee the earth by u long way."

"Hut she's been on tho earth such a little
while," said Hilly, earnestly; "they wouldn't
take her away yet. You've been longer,
mother, audi doubt joi.'re tired: but l'olly VI

never want to get to Heaven before me."
"Good gracious me, child!" said Mrs.

O'Flanuighaii, brusquely, ''aud what's wish-
ing got to do with it, I wouder? Polly
Marker may be fit for heaven now, or she
may have ns many yeurs as I've had to live
out first; but mark my words. Hilly O'Flan-uigha-

that, with that cough of hers, aud
her half stare iug herself for the little childer,
she'll bo laid up before the winter's out."

Which remark of Mrs O'Flannighan was
as Irue as a prophecy, fe.r when the cold

rose next uiorniug over Crowe's alley,
it was Dick wLo was cietping shieering
about to build up the little fire and make the
tea, while Polly lay white and sick upon the
bed, with lit r heavy eves closed.

"Do you feel any better?" Dickie asked,
every two or three minutes ; und l'olly tried
to open her eyes and smile, but she looked
so white and still that Dickie grew frightened
presently, but more frightened when l'olly
sat up in bed, as she did by.aud-by- , with a
red spot on either chee k, and begun talking
rapidly aud moving her hands about. Dickie
and baby snt staring nt her, and soino of the
neighbors, attracted by the noise, looked in
and gave her water, and smoothed the beel,
nnd went nwoy looking very grnie;hut iu
the twilight Mrs. OTIuunigkuu came home
from her day's work, and when sho learned
from Hilly that Polly was ill, she weuthur-riull- y

tip to the children's garret to see what
was the matter. Diekie had umde ten, nud
was (louring it out for baby nnd himself iu
the fast fading light of the window: they
were sitting iu shadow, and he was talking
softly to the baby as he handed him his little
mug : but a bit of the blind was drawn aside
so that a shaft Of red light lay across the

bed and Polly's feverish bands,
that were plucking nt the coverlet, nudacross
the eager, restless face.

Mrs. O'Fluuuighau put up a rough hand
for i minute to her eyes, then, without a
word, she went over to the bed, and, sitting
down, drew the uneasy head on to her shoul-
der aud let it rest there ; nnd poor Polly, see-
ing something familiar in the face bending
over her, cried out, "Why, mother!" In asm!-de-

pleading way. With that her voice
broke into sobs, aud she cried as she bad Hov-
er hud time to cry since her mother died.

"What has she had to cat ?" Mrs.
O'Fluunlghan asked of the children, Mdio had
crept closer to her when Polly began to cry.

"Why, nothing," said Dickie, "only some
cold tea. She wasn't hungry in the morning,
bhe baid, and this dfternoou she's been queer

kind of laughing aud crying, like so wo

iust played
her."

about, baby and me, and didn't

"Poor little girl!" Mrs. O'Flannighan said,
boftly ; "no wonder the fever's got iuto her
head with nothing to eat. Well, go down
now, Dickie, and leave baby iu my room, aud
briug up Hilly's beef tea, and theu ruu round
to Dr. btaulcy, .1 Grecnacre, aud ask him to
come dowu .

Dick, scared and horrified at the idea of a
doctor being needed for Polly, hurried on iu
the gathering darkness to Dr. Stanley's house.
He rang twice before the bell was answered,
and then the maid just opened the door a
crack, and, to his timid question, answered,
"Not at home," and shut it again with a bang.
So Dickie, miserable and shivering, sat dowu
in the light of the surgery lamps aud cried.

He fancied ho had been sitting there for
hours, when a, carriage 6topped quite closo to
him, when a gentleman jumped out and ran
up the steps. Dick slunk away and crouched
up in a corner, but uot before the gentleman

had seen him, nud stooped to touch tils shout
dcr.

"What is It, my boy?" he said; "do jou
uaut to sco Dr. Stanley ?"

At Iho voice nud touch, all Dick's troubles
broko looso and overwhelmed him, "Oh. yes.
I do," he said, drying his eyes "nud, please
Sir, he's uot at home and Polly's raging in
lever ami i can t put baby lo ueil, unit Airs.
O'Flannighan will have to go to Hilly ; please,
Sir, if you're) ft doctor, couldn't you como aud
help us i"

"What a dreadful state of affairs!" said the
gentleman, in n pleasant, cheery voice. "cs,
I am a doctor, imd I can spare ten minutes to
come aim sco .Miss l'olly. If you use. Here i

jump into the carriage, and tell me where to
elrtVH to.

"Number 111 Crowe's Alley." said Dick.
briskly, "up two flights, iu the garret;" and
so ho ilrove nway side by side with one or tho
best men nnd one of the cleverest doctors in
London, lo the dingy room In Crowe s Alley.
where l'olly, with tbe light of reason shining
in her eyes ngaiu, was lying exhausted with
her hot tangled heael ou Mrs. OTlauuighau's
shoulder.

The doctor's first thought, as he came Into
tno room, was n shuelilcring horror of the dm
giness nnd gloom nnd emptiness of this

home ; tho next, when he turned to
the corner with the Led. where tho one elm
guttcilug ou n chair threw n fitful light ou
Pom s flushed face, was to recognize as by
instinct that hen-- , in this driary room, and
on thjs childish fare, was concentrated all the
careful love and tender patience that can
make a homo anywhere.

For Polly raised her head painfully with a
cheery, patient smile, nnd tried to speak ; and
Mrs. OT'Iaunighan roso hastily, and dropped
a courtesy to the doctor, for
sno was not as ignorant as dick, ami she
knew the great man by sight.

He nodded to her kindly and took tbe place,
she had left vacant by tbe bed, feeling the
lhckcriug pulse gravely, while he asked her
many questions about Polly, which sho

with tears iu her eyes.
Then the doctor laid the wasted hand dowu

tenderly and said, "llest and quiet patience,
Miss l'olly, and you'll do."

"Hut the children?" faltered Polly.
"Ob, never mind the children," said the

doctor : "we'll look ntter theni, nnd jou'ro to
think of no one hut yours If. And while you
can't earn money, Miss Polly," he added, in
his gentlu way, ns if he were telling her the
most natural thing iu the world, "I'll lake
care of the household expenses for you, und
Mrs. O'Flannighan here shall be yonr nurse,
if she will."

"Thank you," said Polly, accepting the
goodness us quietly ns he offered it. "I was
wondering about the children ; but Dickie
earns a bit with his blacking, and baby's get-
ting a deal less trouble with his teeth."

Those were strange days to Polly and dark
times came among them times of rackiug
pain and fctirish lldrst. of Jeliriuni and mis-

ery and horrid dreams out of which she
wakened one February morning iuto a life of
stillness, of utter weariness, tend utter coutiut ;
when her sight was dim, and the hum of life
iu the nlley came us from nfnr off to her fee-

ble ears; nnd shu eould not speak to Diek
whin he came and sat on tbe bed beside her
and told her how beautiful it was

The doetor stuid with hern whole hour that
day, nnd gave her beef tea and brandy ciery
little while, and spoke gently to her aud re ail
to her out of the torn Hiblo about the
streets of gold and the water of tho ltiier of
Life ; and he kisseel her when ho went away,
aud said, "God bless you, Polly;" for he
thought himself that by the next morning
she would know more nbout the city of God
thau tbe Hevelatiou could teach her.

Hut l'olly surprised them all. Tbe crisis
passcel safely ocr, nnd the wuve of life that
hud ebbed away, and left only the wasted
boely that they nil loveel aud tended, swept
slowly landward ngaiu, and l'olly was safe.
The doctor told her so one day, kneeling by
the bed, and smoothing back the short rough
leicks from the gtntle face; nnd Polly said,
"Thank you, Sir God won't forget nil we
owe you tbe boys and me : I'm oue of the
least of these," she said, smiling faintly, "and
1 think, Sir, you did it to tbe Lord."

And thin the doctor went home, nud talked
to his sister for nn Lour of the gratitude of
this ungrateful world, and of Hie
good that lies dormant in nearly every hutuuu
soul. "There's Crowe's Alley," he snid, "the
worst place in I)udon ; nud Mrs. O'Flanni-
ghan, that the very police are afraid of, sit-
ting up night and day with a little child who
is down with fever, and all the mighliors
coming in now aud then to bring her bits of
things, and oranges, or pictures, or to take
the baby out for au airing ! Depend upon it,
if we went deep enough, wo should find a
htratum of good everywhere."

And bis sister thought, though she did uot
say, it, for the doctor bated to be praised,
that you would not have to go far for the stia-tui- u

of good in i ome pcop!e....
I showed you Polly first on a glorious July

day, clinging to tho railings in Grosveuor
Square, with all her family around her; I
show her to you, for the last time, ou a sunuy
April afteruoun, when shu had crept out into
the Park for her first walk, and was standing,
with the boyB, close by the Marble Arch,
watching the gland carriages sweep iu aud
out, with their burdens of smiling faces, that
looked ns happy as faces nro apt to do iu the
spring.

Pony was weak and tired: nud what with
tbe dizziness aud the tlickeriug sunshine and
the noise, she was standing in n kind of dream,
half forgetting tbe boys, who had made a
holiday of Polly's first day, aud were perfect-
ly happy.

Out of the drinm, however, and out of the
gloom of the overshadowing archway, came a
pretty Victoria, with a dainty chestuut, arch-
ing its neck proudly, as it was drawn up
against the railings on the opposite side.
Polly hardly saw the carriage, however, and
hardly noticed the horse, for she was looking
intently at a faco in the carriage tho face
that had stood out distinctly in her mind
through nine wtary months, in a sunny frame,
against a background of glooui anel misery
the face of the lady who had ridden into
Grosveuor Square on that hot July day. With
n cry that Dick did not hear, bhe stooped her
head and darted swiftly under the railings iu.
to file road. She heard the dear ring of hoofs
close besido her, a smothered exclamation,
aud a clatter on the road, as a horse was rein-
ed sharply up ou her right hand ; but when
sho glanced up with frightened, wistful eyes,
aud saw it was tbe doctor, she just nodded
her head, : and he, looking after
her, saw her dart belweeu the lines of car-
riages, and spring up ou to the steps of the
Victoria.

The laijy in it was leaning back talking Ion
young man on the other side, and bhe paused
abruptly us Polly's eager face came on to a
level with her own, and turned toward her;
while the young man put up au eyeglass, the
better to suppress the audacious beggar, ju4
as Polly brought her hand out of her pocket,
and cast the uiuetceu bhillings and sixpeuce
iuto the lady's lap.

"It's the change," bhe baid, breathlessly.
"What chauf-e?- " said the Udy, with a bud.

den sly blush risiug to her face, ns she saw
people begiunlug to collect, and whisper, and
btare as bhe saw the doctor, who had dis-

mounted aud was leadiug his horse, stand be-

side Polly with nn amused smile ou his face.
"Don't laugh, Paul," she bald to him, half

laughing herself. "What is it all about ? I
don't understand."

"Nor do I," he sold; "but this is a littlo
patient of mine, Margaret, Come, Miss Polly,
I thought you w ere so poor whero did the
money come from ?"

"Don't you remember?" said Polly, turu-in- g

her sweet, perplexed face on to that other
beautiful face beside her. "A day last July ?

It was in Grosveuor Square, and you were
riding n chestnut horse with white blockings,
aud you gave Dick that's him yonder, my
brother a sixpeuce to post a letter ; hut ft
was a sovereigu, and we kept the change to
give you."

The lady bat quite quiet for a minute, with
her yesbeut down aud her delicate gloved
hands touching one after auother the bhillings
that lay in her lap ; theu bho raised her eyes,
mat looKcei sweeter man ever, wnu just tue
shadow of tears iu them, and said, giving a
quick glance round, and then looking straight
past every oue at tue doctor, "wuy, ram, it

was nlno months ago and I never even miss-
ed it 1"

They were all quiet for a minute, while)
Polly stood looking from ouo to another,
wondering and perplexed. Then the doctor
touched her and haul, "Come, Miss l'olly, wo
shall havo you ill ngnln. I am going to put you
nud the boy s into n cab aud send y ou homo.
Good-bye- , Margaret, until Ho
spoke in n different voice when ho turned lo
the sweet faco nnd shining eyes, aud ho did
not call her "Lady Margaret" as other people
did, for ho was going tu be marrieel to her iu
thrco days.

Well, that was tho cud, or rather tho be-

ginning In many ways, for Polly for there
was no want or misery or loneliness for her
any more ; and Dickie, iu after years, used to
say their fortune turned ou tho day when tho
lady rode into Grosveuor Square with tho let
tcr.

Hut Polly on her knees sometimes thanks
God for a temptation sho resisted one misera-
ble night in winter for who else knows or
can ever know, how great Iho temptation
was ? and loyal l'olly ignores or has forgot-
ten bow nearly Dick fell iuto tho temptation
too.

Mlirlno.
Sweet April, maiden, toflly atole
Upon tbo arene of diatlj where Winter lay
In calm and brratbleas

Half alilvering,
A. Winter, n Icy breath bi ttlrrrd
Her robea, tig tear.drcpa .lowly willed apace
From pitying ryra, a. .lie .urveyed tbe acene
Of draolatlon by Mr cbllly band
Of monarch Winter wrougbt. Tbrn once again
Wltb warm embrace caressed lb. .addened eartb,
W bote qolckf ning pnl.e, re.poneire to her toucb,
Forth alartel bud and bioa.om Into blrlb,
Kweet barblngera Lf fruit and flowrr to come ; .
Wblle far and near, from tree and thicket, bunt
Tbe aong of bird., wbo.e notea bad loog b'en buabfd,
In pman of glad welcome.

Zrpbyr. too,
Quick battened to hf-- aide, wilb fragrance fraugbt
Of fl.wer. bending tho weight
Of i .rly dcw.dropa, diamond-lik- e brtprent
Within their d cup.; wblle genii. May,
Coy maiden, hovered nigh to chant the praise
Of April's triumph and the birth of Spring.

Tiimlty't Magitiuir.

IVOIMlM of ivisi-n- .

If there is a virtue in the world at which
wc should always aim, it is cheerfulness.
Hnlwir Lyttou.

Hrevity is the soul of wit, ond tediousnets
tin limbs and outward flourishes. Sbaks-p- e

are.
The charities that soothe und heul and

bless are scattered at the feet of man like
tlowers. Wordsworth.

Hrevity is the best reeoiiinienelatiou of ft
speech, not only iu the case of a senator, but
iu tLat, loo, of an orator. Cicero.

If the soul be happily disposed, everything
be comes cupublu of affording entertainment,
and distress will almost want a home. Oli-
ver Goldsmith. .

When a book raises your spirit, and in-

spires you with noble und courageous feel-
ings, seek for no other rule to judge tho
w ork by ; it is good, and made by a good
workman. Uruy ere.

A man should ftar when he enjoys only
what good he dots publicly. Ib it uot the
publicity, rather than the charity, ibot he
loves. -I- I. W. Heecher.

Thu tru of Christianity peace, brother-
hood, the goleleu rule as applied to govern-
mental matters is yet to come, sud when it
leimes, then, and then only, will the future
of ustions be hure. Kossuth.

It is the work of fancy to enlarge, but of
uiilguient to shorten nlal contract ; awl there
fore this must be as far above the otbe r nh
judgment is a greater and uobler faculty than
fancy or imagination. South.

Tbo books which help vou most are those
which make you think the most. Tbe hard-
est way of learning is by easy reading ; but a
great nook Ibnt comes from u great thinker
it is a shijt of thought, d with
truth aud with beauty. Theodore Parker.

I have no respect for that self. boasting
charity which neglects all objects of cotnmis- -
elation near nnd around it, but goes to the
i nd of the enith iu starch of misery, for the
purpose oi talking anout It. liiorge Jlason.

There are beauties of character which, like
the cereus, are closed against
the glare and turbulence of eery-da- life.
and bloom only in tbe shade aud solitude, and
belli atb the quiet stars. ii. T. luckermau.

The cbaritits of life are scattered every-
where, eujuielling the vales of humau beiugs.
as Hie flowers paint tho meadows. They are
not the fruit of study, nor the privilege of
refineuieut, but ft natural instinct. George
liancrolt.

A cheerful temper, joined with innocence,
will make beauty' attractive, knowledge de-
lightful, aud wit good natured. It will light-
en sickness, poverty and affliction, convert
ignorance into an amiable simplicity, and
render deformity itself agreeable. AddUou.

Flatter uot thyself iu thy faith to God, if
thou wantest charity for thy neighbor; aud
think uot that thou hast charity for thy neigh-
bor, if thou wantest faith to God; where
they are uot both together, they are
both wanting ; they aro both dead, if once
divided. Quarks.

Nightly rest aud daily bread, the ordinary-us-

of our limbs and senses, aud understand-
ings, are gifts which admit of no comparison
with any other; yet, because almost every
mau we meet possesses these, we leave them
out of our enumeration of blessings. Paley.

We sometimes knuckle readily to difficul-
ties, and take complacence iu our serene

to Providence, when a little more
pluck and persistence ou our part would over
come tho obstacles. We mistake laziness for
Christian resignation. l iable iu Good
Company.

The Giu-a- t Ice PEUion. Prof. Paige of
Illinois, has in u late lecture declared that
the belief is rapidly growing that tho great
ice period which has ground tho rocks into
boil has been ascribed to a period too remote
iu tbe planet's history. The almost univer-
sally accepted opiuiou has been, he said, that
the great ice caps had been formed by a

rendered extremely cold through chang-
ed cosmic relations. It was known that the
eccentricity of the .earth's path around the
bun was subject at long periods to considera-
ble change, rebultiug in removal, at times, of
the planet some miles further than
it now is from the sun. The earth's extraor-
dinary aphelion, added to such alterations as
are attributable to the procession of tho equi-
nox, was thought to have produced the great
ice eras of the past. From such postulates
It has been held by divers savants that man
bus iuhabited the globe about '.'.(HHI.IKK) years,
au opinion from w bich Paige dissents as not
iu harmony with the drift of contemporane-
ous thought. During winter, in the north-
ern hemisphere, we aro J.'i, 000,000 of miles
nearer the sun than during summer, which
tends to equalize our climate, reudering win.
tor much milder nnd summer less intense
thau they would be were the conditions re-
versed. Iu the southern hemisphere tbe op.
nosite is true. There, neonle bclner nearer
tho sun in summer aud further off iu winter,
havo cold winters and hot summers. At the
South Pole the ice is vastly in excess of the
ice at the North Pole, nud attracts, therefore,
the waters of tho ocean, changing the equilib-
rium of the earth's centre, moviug the equa-
tor southward and drawiug tho waters of the
uorlh pole toward the' south pole. This ex-
plains tho evident subsidence of waters iu
the northern, and the comparative absence
of dry laud iu the southern hemisphere. If
tbe ice ages cau bo traced to such causes, a
glacial period is approuchiug the southern
hemisphere, aud will, it is estimated, reach
its maximum about .',.'00 yeurs hence. The
last ice era in tho northern hemisphere was
probably uot far from ISO centuries ago.
Paige maiutnius that, if these views be cor-

rect, the ice period will recur iu about 1C,-0-

years iu the uoitheru hemisphere. Grant-
ing the hypothesis, the time of man's exist-
ence ou the globe must be conceded to have
been far shorter than has been bupjioscd
not more, ill all likelihood, thau from .'.0,000
to 100,000 years. While the question is of
great importance scientifically, the human
family has greater interest iu knowing how
long it is to remaiu on tho planet ; but even
this is of small concern to Individuals.

He that never changed auy of his opinions
n ever corrected auy of his mfbtakes.

1

Niiniluy Aflrrnoona.
After the Humbly dluuer, what? Well, it

all "depends." A person whoso brain is
wearied with intellectual work during the
week, or whose nervous Bystem is exposed to
tbo strain of business or professional life,
ought to sleep, within au hour or two after
his Sunday dinner, if he can. It Is surpris-
ing how much like a seveu-da- y clock the
brain will work, if the habit of a "Sunday
nap" be ouce formed. Nature will take ad-
vantage of it as re gularly and gratefully as
she does of the nightly sleep, and do her best
to mako up lost time. People, on tho other
baud, whose week of toil is chiefly physical,
may well give their minds activity while their
body is resting. Two sermons and three or
four hours of solid reading are a real rest to
some ou Sunday, while to others such a
courso amounts to positlvo Habbath-breakin-

Sunday is a day of rest, not of work, relig-iou- s

or otherwise. It is a day for repose,
uot for exhaustion. Hut what the dogmatists
on one sido and the illiberal liberals on the
other are apt to overlook, is the fact that all
men do not rest alike, any more than they
labor alike, and what will help to savo one
may aid iu killing another.

After the Sunday dinner, then, one should
seek rest, innocent recreation, helpful happi-
ness. Sleep, or read, or go and help instruct
nnd interest a mission school, or visit the sick
and the suffering, according to your needs
and your gifts. Wo Americans haven't yet
fully learned tho art of domestic enjoyment,
any more than the law of service to others.
More mcu ought to relieve their wives of the
sole care of young childrcu on Sundays, by
taking them out to walk or to ride, and in-

viting the mother to go as company, or leav-
ing her at home to enjoy unmolested a much,
uccdeil scasou of rpjict. In suitable weather
a portion of the Qay may be profitably spent

There, is nothing in tho exam-
ple or teachings of Jesus nothing in the na-
ture of his religion, of God's requirements,
or of man's needs which declares that the
Sabbath can only be kept holy It
is to bo honored and hallowed, but its high-
est observance is a ministration to man's
highest needs. We hope and believe that
the elay will never come when Sunday will
bo secularized or turned into a gay holiday in
America, as it is in Europe ; but tho progress
made toward a rational Uhristian enjoyment
of tho day, within tbe past fifty years, shows
that the superiority of man to the institution,
as proclaimed by the Saviour, is coming to
bo apprehended. Golden Huh.

A l'ECDLIin Scpebstition Something
about the "Lucky" Jlurtethoe. The horse-
shoe, now all tbe rage as an ornament, and
affected by men and womeu alike, has long
becu considered a token of good luck, espe-ciall- y

by sailors. Few sailors would start on
n voyage in a ship ou which tho potency of
tbe horseshoo was uot acknowledged. It
must be kept in some conspicuous place as a
sign of good luck. Ou western steamboats,
not a deck-han- could be induced to engage
himself on a steamer that did uot have a

horseshoe nailed over the coinpan-iou-wn- y

of tbe bow. Very often tbey are
placed near the figure-head- , at the stem of
the bow. How long this superstition has
prevailed it would be impossible to tell. It
is by no means of recent origin. Horse-shoe- s

and conjurers have long been allies. To find
n whole hnrbcsboe in the road that has been
cost from the animal and still retains five of
tbe nails in it, is considered a remarkable to-
ken of good luck. Hut should anyone find a
horseshoe with all the nails iu it, he may con-
sider himself eudoweel with wonderful pow-
ers of magic. This conceit, no doubt, had
its origin iu the fait that it is almost impos-bibl- e

for a horse to cast ft shoe while all the
nulls are intact. There lived a man iu h

county, Va., who claimed to have
found buch a horseshoe. His name was Con-
rad Gerst. He was u German with littlo ed-
ucation, but was considerable of u knave. He
professed lo be able to work wouders, and
was believed by many people to possess cer-
tain powei fid conjuring powers. Gerst was
i shoemaker, and very poor, for bo was too
lazy to work, and had a large family of chil-

dren. He could heal tbe sick, recover stoleu
articles, curo diseased cattle, find under-groun- d

streams of running water, make tho
butter come for the dairy women, and drive
off witches. A n oman churned all day over
a churning of cream, but the butter would
not come. She bent for Gerst. He told her
to get an old horseshoe, heat it red hot and
cast it iu the churn. Theu, after cleansing
tue cnuru wuu boning water, he guaranteed
that the butter would come with the next ef
fort. And more : If the woman would in
quire carifully among her ueighbors she
would discover that some one of them fan en
emy) would havo a severe burn on some part
oi uer uony. i ucre were plenty of people
who believed iu this. Auother case : A wid-o-

lady, living two miles from Gerst, had a
sum of money-- stolen from her. Instead of
giving the matter into tbe hands of the au-
thorities, she sent for Gerst. He inquired
intc the affair, and, after performing a num-
ber of incantations with a stick that he car
ried, and placing his horseshoe in tbe fire
and cooling it in tbe spring, be announced
confidently that on tho morning of the sec-
ond day thereafter the money would be found
at a certain place, with some other valuables
that had been lost. This conclusion of tbe
conjurer was widely circulated, and on the
morning indicated quite a number of people
assembled at the widow's bouse to seo the
prediction verified. The money was found
at the place indicated. Tbe solution was that
the thief, whoever ho was, believed iu Gerst's
pretended power, and returned the money
out of fear. The superstition that imputes
such virtues to the horseshoe gave birth to
tue prevailing idea mat manes it an emblem
of good luck.

The Czab Alexaxdeb II. A man upon
whose life repeated attempts have been made,
and who is surrounded by continual danger,
always has a certain interest from that fact
alone. When he happens to be tbe ruler of
a great nation, as Alexander II. is, the inter-
est Is naturally heightened. The Czar is said,
by one who seems to be well acquainted with
his character aud private life, to be haunted

uot without abundant reason by constant
fear of assassination, and to have been so
haunted even before the recent efforts to kill
him. When under the shadow of such ap-
prehension, ho is very gloomy, and seldom
speaks to anybody. The mood does not last,
however, and relieved of it, he appears cheer-fu- ),

and occupies much time iu changing his
clothes, about which he is very fastidious,
as they- - set off his fine figuro to advantage.
His father, Nicholas, kuowiug his son's apa-
thetic disjiositioii, felt that he would, when
Emperor, ueed devoted friends. Cousequcnt-ly- ,

he surrounded him with a number of
stanch, trustworthy young men, who are to
this day his associates aud intimates, and
who subsist by his bounty. Fond of throw-
ing off the imperial dignity in their company,
he is with them, aud en-
joys tbe hours so spent more thau anything
else. He frequently plays at cards with them,
and much to their profit, as he loses whatev-
er sums of money he Icarus that tbey want.
His generosity in this particular is so well
understood that they know, when they sit
dowu, how the games will turn out. The
Czar is u good shot, which, happily for him,
his enemies are not, and is quite proud of a
beautiful pelisse, made of the skin of a great
bear he killed himself. He is a good rider,
has excellent deportmeut, has the manners
of a thorough gentleman, and is at heart so
amiable anil sympathetic that he would be
generally liked if ho were not an Emperor.
The consciousness that ho is such renders
him fussy aud irritable, aud it is often said
that a delightful fellow has been crushed by
a crowu. Jlis habits are simple ; he cats
very sparingly aud sleeps ill. His restless-
ness steadily increases, aud he has, it is said,
no doubt that he will fall bv an assassin's
hand.

The Hlood and TnuieuxB Reaxiino so often
found iu the hands of the boys who run the
elevators or do errands or Lave a few mo-
ments to themselves in the town and coun-
try, whether it concerns life ou land or at
sea, does a swift and disastrous work. The
confession of young l'omeroy was that the
stories of successful crime first suggested to
him tho fearful crimes which he himself com-
mitted, and he is not the first or only oue

who has been led to tako up a criminal ca-
reer from tho fascination thrown around it
by the writers of coarse fiction for boys.
Hardly less mischievous Is tho delusion
wrought in boys' minds by fanciful pictures
of life at sea. Tho romanco of the story and
tho stark reality of lifo on board of a ship are
two things widely Apart. One of these de-
luded boys on tho schoolship St. Mary, writ-
ing home, snid : "Thero are thrco things a
boy wants as soon as he gets to sea first, to
go homo ; second, a good squaro meal, and,
third, to get his fingers on tho fellow who
wroto Mack Harkaway,'" Something to re-
member, boys. JJoslon Herald.

to .Vrllt.
The London Spectator says t We believe

that there is no single system of mechonique
for writing, and that a child belonging to the
educated classes would bo taught much bet-
ter and more easily, if, after being onco en-
abled to mako and recogulzo written letters,
it wero let alone, and praised or chidden not
for its method, but for the result. Let the
boy hold the pen as he likes, and make his
strokes as be likes, and write at tho pace he
likes hurry, of course, being discouraged
but insist strenuously and persistently that
his copy shall bo legible, shall be clean, and
shall approach the good copy set before him,
namely, a well written letter, not a rubbishy
text on a single line, written as nobody but a
writing master ever did or ever will write un-t- il

the world's end. He will make a muddle
at first, but ho will soon make a passablo im-
itation of his copy, and ultimately develop a
characteristic and strong hand, which may
bo good or bad, but will not be either mean-
ingless, undecided or illegible. This hand
will alter, of course, very greatly as ho grows
older. It may alter at eleven, because it is
at that age that the range of the eyes is fix-
ed, and short sight betrays itself ; and it will
alter at seventeen, because then the system
of taking notes at lectures, which ruins most
bauds, will havo cramped and temporarily
spoiled the writing, but the character will
form itself again, and will never be deficient
in clearness or decision. The idea that it is
to be clear will havo stamped itself, and con-
fidence will not have been destroyed by wor-
rying little rules about attitude, and angle,
and slope, which the very irritation of the
pupils ought to convince the teachers are,
from some personal peculiarity, inapplicable.
The lad will write, as he does anything else
that he cares to do, as well as ho can, and
with a certain efficiency and speed. Almost
every letter he gets will give him some as-
sistance, and tho master's remonstrance on
illegibility will be attended toiikp any other
cautiou given in the curriculum.

"Hi Lllrriary Surer., of thn Crnlary."
An eminent English authority recently pro-

nounced Scbibneii's Monthly "The greatest
literary success of the century." The New
England Journal of Education says : "Amer-
ica may well be proud of such a magazine."
The Illustrated London News considers it
"oue of tho marvels of the day." The Lon-
don Illustrated (Penny) Paper says; "With
its inimitably finished gems of drawing and
engraving, it is tho wonder and admiration of
the

The April number just issued cuds the
XlXth volume, which is exceptionally bril-
liant. The New York Evening Post, Hart-
ford Courant, and other papers, speak of the
scries by Eugene Schuyler ou "Peter the
Great," as "the most notable event iu mod-
ern magazine literature." Tho style is so
simple and yet so graphic that it interests not
cnly meu of letters but tho young, and is
read tu a text-boo-k in the schools. It is un-
derstood that the causes and beginnings of
Nihilism in ltussia will be traced by Mr.
Schuyler iu the course of his narrative.

ltev. Dr. Egglestou writes of Mr. George
W. Cable and his story, "Tho Grandissimes,"
in Scbibneb : "If Cable cau hold that gait,
the test of us who write American stories
must surrender to him. What a superb piece
of work it is I"

Scbidneb's is the only American periodical
that has as yet established a large circulation
abroad ; the edition in England being 10,i00.
It npw enters upon its second decade, and
the work of winning a second hundred thou-
sand at home. Its readers y aro esti-
mated at more than half a million.

The publishers of Scbibneb announco that
all new subscribers after this date who take
the back numbers, beginning November last,
will receive instead of the six unbound num-
bers the bound volume, November, '7J, to
April, '80 (containing all of "Success with
Small Fruits," and tho opening chapters of
"Peter the Great," "The Grandissimes,"
and "Louisiana"), without extra charge.
Tlie subscription price is $4.00 a year.

The d Tiiihieen at Table.
One of the commonest and strongest super-
stitions just now under discussion again
is that which regards 13 at a table as an

indicating that one out of the number
will die before a year shall have passed. This
is uot confined to auy particular nation or re-
gion of civilization, though it is not a pagan,
but a Christiau superstition. The fact or be-
lief that Judos Ibcariot, one of the IS disci-
ples and their treasurer, committed suicide
from remorse for betraying bis Master, is
presumed to make 13 an unlucky numeral,
and to exercise a lethal influence upon one of
the company. In Itoman Catholic countries
the superstition, naturally enough, is gener-
ally prevalent, and so firmly held that it
would be well-nig- impossible to induce 13
persons to sit down at dinner. If they should
do so, a pall of gloom would rest upon them,
as if there were a veritable skeleton at the
feast. Iu Ilussia, where, though the Greek
church is established, superstition has taken
deeper root than even in Iloinan Catholic
lands, tbe very idea of 13 at a table Is a ter-
ror. He who should invite such a number
would offer au affront to his guests which
would hardly be overlooked. When, by the
absence of one or more guests, only 13 are
present, it is usual to get a fourteenth, even
if a child must be taken from bed, before

the scats. Even in this counter.
Vhere are many Americans oho share tbe
weakness ; and we have known women, and
men too, who would not dine where there
were 13, and have known others who were
continually uneasy if they did so, and who
would anxiously watch the year out to see if
the evil augury were not verified. Sundry
stories aro told about dinners of 13 where
death has occurred to one of the diners be-
fore the end of a year. Some of them aro
doubtless true, but this by no means sustains
the silly superstition. It should be remem-
bered that among men in middle ago or there-
about the death of 1 in 13 per annum is not
far from tho average mortality; aud when,
as frequently happens, Beveral of the diners,
are well on in years, it is rather to be expect-
ed that one of them should slip off the whirl-
ing planet. It is curious, though natural,
perhaps, that the average man should have
such a dread of death at a distance, and be
so resigned to it when it stares him in tb
face.

Tue Hot. Never set a boy down
for stupid because he does not make a Agar
at school. Many of the most celebrated men
who have ever lived have been set dowu by
some conventional pedagogue as donkeys.
One of the greatest astronomers of the age
was returucd to his father by the villag
schoolmaster with these encouraging words :
"There's no use paying good money for his
education. AU he wants to do is to He on
his back on the grass and stare at the sky.
I'm afraid his mind is wrong." Scientifio
men have often been flogged for falling into
brown studies over their books, and many an
artsit of the future has come to present grief
for drawing all over his copybook and sur-
reptitiously painting the pictures of his geog-
raphy. Your genius, unless musical, seldom
proves himself one in his childhood,, and
your snug and piece of precoci-
ty, who takes all the medals, and is the show
scholar of the school, often ends by showing
no talent for anything beyond a yard-stic-

Bir Walter Scott was called stupid as a chUd,
and it was not even considered to his credit
that he was fond of "slch trash" as ballads.
and could learn them by heart at any time.
That boy who really worries you by being so
unlike his bright brothers, may be the very
one who will make you proud and happy
some years hence. Take that for your com- -.

fort.


